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WILLCOX & GIBBS
Automatic
Sewing
'Machines

LIGHT-RUNNING
NO NOISE

Two Styles—S8ame as Cut or
Drop Case

COMPLETE, WITH ALL
ATTACHMENTS

CASH OR INSTALMENTS

E. O. Hall & Son, Ltd.

Take the Passenger Elevator—Second Floor.

THE SUNDAY ADVERTISER, FEBRUARY 28,

1809.

LUNATIC—The idea of a little runssout like that trying to give a six-cylinder
car like ry» its dust.—Life,
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On instalment plan to responsible

person, When buying a wateh get it

Waiches

from gome one of known responsibility.

Get a timepiece, not a eurio. Repair-

ing done,

WE GUARANTEE OUR WATCHES
Mmmnm

A.M.DIETZ JEWELRY CO.

121 Hotsl Street,

EEMEMBER THE NUMEBER OF THE NEW STOURE.

© SEEEES ¢ SRS § SHSID 0 STEE 2 TS 7 Ctvm o SmC
L - ST ¢ AAERAS ¢ SISRAE ¢ EEERS ¢ MR ¢ I ¢ G RS

| Large Assortment
of silk and silk

crepe embroidered

Kimonos

JAPANESE BAZAAR

Fort Street, Next the Convent.

: in
> [
showed his good judgment when he selected Pioneer Milk
.%o send his boys in the Philippines, for this milk has the qual-
ities best adapted for tropical climates,
ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT.
4

| New Spring Milinery Goods |

per S. S. Alameda, have arrived for  }
ISOSHIMA’S STORE

King St. near Bethel l
L ]

_._“.“O_._._._

Bunch of Good Stories

¢“This happened to e and | want

to publish it as a warning 1, other
" said a businesy

married men,” man the

other day.
1 was busy at the office until lale,
and there dropped in unexpectedly a
friend whom I hadn’t scen

time. Of course, we immediately ad-
journed to a popular ecife, where we
set 'em up a couple of times. Then
my friend insisted it was due to us to
have dinner right where we were. Well,
1 had said I was coming home to din-
ner, so 1 knew there would be explana-
tions eoming if I tried to break that
off, but 1 also knew that there woull
be more if I didn't let the wife know.
Anyhow I marched to the telephone,
which bung conveniently mear, and
called up my house. As soon as [
heard my wife at the other end I pa-
thetically murmured:

“““Can’t get home to dianer, dear;
am crowded with work at the office and
will stay late.’

““There was a silence for a second,
and then I mearly threw a fit. My
wife answered back firmly:

‘¢ “Well, of course, I believe you, anl
we will not wait dinner, but when you
get home wvou’'ll have to explain to
me how they happen to have an or-
ehestra in your office.’” "'—Philadelphia
Reecord,

Frankness.

“1Tnele Joe'’ Cannon was disenssing
Joeularly our society claim
that too many statesmen appear to rely
on uneouthness—on the
socks, ete.—for their fame.

1 would point out, said he, ‘' that
neither Caesar nor Alexander wore
gsocks, and if I attacked New York so-
eiety as frankly ae this person has at
tacked publie life T might—but, after
all, perfect frankness is invariably a
bad thing.

““You have heard, perhaps, of the
young man who admired perfeet frank-
ness? Calling on a pretty girl, he said:

‘4 41f there is one thing tlLat I rever-
énee in this world, perfeet frankness

leader's

{ is that thing.'

““ “Yes,’ said the girl. ‘Then T'1 at
once grasp the opportunity to urge you
to shave off your moustache before
¥ou eat another solft-boiled egg.’ '’—
Rochester Herald,

Merited.

That Beerbohm Tree, the player, has
a caustic wit is evidenced by an in-
eident wherein he amnd an unknown
playvwright figured.

The writer had obtained permission
to read his offering to Tree, The actor
evineed np great degree of enthusiasm,
either during or after the reading; bus
he did take the manuseript, upon
which he seribbled hastily a few sug-
gestions for its betterment.
here,
dignant ejuculation of the ambitious
playwright,

i Bee

to dispose of my work in this sum-
mary and nonchalant fashion. 1'd have

yvon kunow that this play cost me a
vear's hard labor?’’
801" queried Tree. ‘‘My dear|

fellow, any impartial judge would give
you at least five!’'—Harper’'s Weekly.
How He Calmed Them.

One night at a theater some scenery
took fire and a very perceptible odor
of buraning alarmed the spectator, A
panie seemed to be imminent, when an
actor appeared upon the stage.

*‘Ladies and gentlemen,”’ he =said,
“Ceompose yourselves, There is no dan-
ger.”’

The audienee did not seem reassured.

e

‘‘Ladies and gentlemen,'’ continued

the comedian, rising to the necessitv

of the oceasion, “‘eonfound it all: eIn
vou think if there was any danger 1'd
w herel?’’
The panie
Enquirer.

A Cure For Heart Trouble.

George Christie, nephew of the noted
minstrel man, and  himself a
known

-

ealls t)l‘-\'lt —Philade 11 hi

well

When Bert Fitzgibbon eame to him

with the lyriec of a song called *

for some |

absence of |

Mr. Tree,”” was the in-!

““it's hardly fair of vnu!

composer, says that he never|
was sorry but once that he lll‘llu’fi
write a song.

nu-l

Can’t Stop Your Heart From Beating’’
voung Christie enthusiastically
set to work music to it, but
It happened this way.

most
to put
now he’s sorry.
Christie oceupied the adjoining room
to a newly married eouple who were
very muech in love,

The husband had learned Christie’s
song and all day long he sang it to
his bride. In the_ morning before
breakfast his accordion-plated tenor
voice warbled ‘“‘You Can’t Stop Your
Heart From Beating for the Girl Yon
** After luneh it was the same
and as a good night solo he rendered
it

The last straw was added to the
camel's back when the bride learned
the song and the love-sick couple sang
the song in barber shop harmony. This
wasd too much for Christie and he left
the hotel, sorry that he had ever writ-
ten the song.

Pasging & neighboring drug store, an
idea struck him and he entered and
purchased a bottle of earbolie aeid.
Wrapping it up in a neat package he
presented it through the bell boy to the
honeymooners with a note that simply
read:

““This will stop vour

Easy Charity.

Frederick Townsend Martin, the bril-
| liznt leader of New York soeciety, was
discussing at a dinner the fund that
he is raising for the great campaign
against tuberculosis

Love.

heart from

““*Now, as Chrisimas approaches,”’
said Mr. Martin, ““my fund will grow
fust. Christmas aopens all hearts and
pockets, It finds few Americans like
—like the Spaniards.

““A man once solicited for a charity
in St. Sebastian,”’ he said. ‘‘He ask-
ed a nobleman to subscribie. The noble-
man shook his head and said haughtily:

‘¢ ‘1 only give, sir, to the genuine
deserving poor.’

“““And whom do you call the gen-
uine deserving poor?’’ the other asked.

“¢ “The genuine deserving poor,’ ex-
plained the nobleman, ‘are those who
are too proud to accept charity.’ ''—
Washington Star.

Why It Was.

A party of notherners was touring
Virginia some years ago and as the
crawling train was erawling through
Stafford eountry, near Fredericksburg,
an old and wizened woman with a
basket bigger than herself came aboard
and edged diffidently into the vacant
place beside one of the men. After a
while her seat mate deecided that it
conld do no harm to draw her out a
little for the benefit of the rest of the
party.

‘ ““This is very poor land that you
kave around here, madam,’’ he began,

‘“Mighty pore,’’ she assented, hum-
bly.
‘T mever did see sneh worthless
| soil.””
f“Naw, sub,"” with an air of deep de-
| jeetion.

“Don’t you ever sow any erops at
ali?"" he kept om.

i The ancient dame did not Lft her
head.

i ““Naw, suh,”” she drawled. ‘‘This

|

hyer land around hyver was sowed "hout
three feet deep with Yankees,
‘bont forty

‘long
and we ain’t
, been able to raise nary erap sinee.''—
Harper's Weekly,

His Deficiency.
A certain Chieago

vears ago

merchant died,
leaving to his only son the ¢onduet of
an extensive business, and great
loubt was expressed in some quarters
whether the yvoung man possessed the
ability to carry ont the father's
Imlicin‘!ﬂ,

i Well,*?

friend,

sad one

kindly
part, I

di S osedd
Henry

I'mm sure

““for my think

is very hright .md eapable,

!lu- will sueced.”

\ ““Perhaps you are right,'’ said an
other friend. ‘‘Henry is undoubtediy
! but take it from me,
he hasn’t got the head to fill
[his father’s shoes.”'—Harper's Weekly.
{ And sc They Were Married.

The you

]m.i= if T lost all my money?
The

n elever feollow:

old man,

Heiress—And would Jove

Count (earnestly)—Dearest, in

-__h
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into a pair of Hanap §
shoes, will feel good

enough about it to tell all
his friends.

That is why ﬁanan Shoes are
a universal favorite.

Mclnerny Shae Store
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Never too Late

to sing the praises of a good article:
our soda water, like good wine, needs -
no bush. We have the ]argesl assort-
ment of ﬂavors—--every one pure.

Consclidated Soda Water Works Co., Ltd,
G. S. LEITHEAD, Manager.

Phone 71.

The Very Latest Wings

Mephisto feathers and shapes.

! Aman who gets his feet l »

THE ELASTIC DECORATED DINNER SERVICE.

No: It is not made of rubber, made of clay.
and is, therefore, fignratively speakmg, elastie.

Yau can buy a few articles today and add a few more to the eollection
tomorrow—or a month from now. First thing you know you have a serviee for

But it admits of extension,

a large gathering, same deeoration. 1s not that elasueu}f We control for this
vieinity the choicest elastic patterns made,

All prices. Take a look at them.

W. W. DIMOND & CO., LTD.
House Furnishing Leaders. §3-57 King St.

Ladies’ Underskirts

BARGAIN SALE NOW ON.

Nuuanu, Below Hotel

that what ¢lse would there bel
for me to love!
{ More earncatly)—‘*More than that.

I eonld even love

case is a hardy rosel”

‘It's one,” growled the

| “that deesn’t mind your pulling

dealer,

it up

your money apart| has

in. the roots every day to see if it

from wou.'’ hegun to grow wet.’’

—Washington

“Quite right, darling. T want you Post.
alwavs to separate me and my r11-|n1-_\" The Pride of Aunthorship
. = Y
in vour thoughts. [Tortense, aged six, is usually a

(Most earnestlyv)—**
in deed, it

In thought and |

sweet ‘-‘m;-prp.] child. Yet one dav she
shall be my :

not only struck and kicked her little
bLrother, Albert. but tiuth com
stutement she also spat upon

He good mother led her to
and bade her think over her

lifelong en-
and

deavor to separate you vour

. . pels- the

(¥ ] peis e
money.

him.
For the Amateur.

Secretary Wilson of the Departmens

of Agriculture referred at a recent din- | pees,

a n"'ISIET-
wicked-

saving she knew it was npot her

ner in W rl.ﬂh:nghm !n_ the :un.'lt-'jll'l Hortense who had done this evil thing,

florists who spring up in the suburbs bhat a devil she had allowed to come

at this season by thonsands. i into her heart and tempt her.
‘‘More florists, perbaps, than flowers! After a time of silence. with tears

spring up,”’ he said.
I g ul

| in her eves,
shop the other day 1! Hortense said-
heard one of these amateurs complain | a devil that t
the last batch of seed he had Albert. '
After he had ended his com- | apoalie

Jaint he begun to axk floral questions. ''a litfle

and a sob in her voies,
““Yes, mother,

old me to strike and kiek

Then brightening with an

““But that spittin

““In a seed

it was

about

hought. smile F Was

idea of my own.”’—What to

“¢ ¢0Oh, by the way,’ he said, “what Fat.
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